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The disaster of this woman was some months be-
fore that of the last-recited story, and was indeed
partly the occasion of my governess proposing to
dress me up' in men's clothes, that I might go
about unobserved; but 1 was soon tired of that dis-
guise, as I have said, for it exposed me to too many
difficulties.

I was now easy, as to all fear of witnesses against
me, for all those that had either been concerned
with me, or 'that knew me by the name of Moll
Flanders, were either hanged or transported; and
if I should have had the misfortune to be taken, I
might call myself anything else, as well as Moll
Flanders, and no old sins could be placed to my
account; so I began to run a-tick again, with the
more freedom, and several successful adventures I
made, though not such as I had made before.

We had at that time another fire happened not a
great way off from the place where my governess
lived, and I made an attempt there as before, but
as I was not soon enough before the crowd of
people came in, and could not get ta the house I
aimed at, instead of a prize, I got a mischief, which
had almost put a period to my life and all my
wicked doings together; for the fire being very
furious, and the people in a great fright in removing
their goods, and throwing them out of window, a
wench from out of a window threw a feather-bed
just upon me; it is true, the bed being soft it broke
no bones; but as the weight was great, and made
greater by the fall, it beat me down, and laid me
dead for awhile; nor did the people concern them-
selves much to deliver me from it, or to recover me
at all; but I lay like one dead and neglected a good
while, till somebody going to remove the bed out
of the way, helped me up; it was indeed a wonder
the people in the house had not thrown other goods
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